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A deadly sec - 
'TRAlLOTTHE COUGAR! 




LARGEST OF THE AMERICAN LYNXES, THE CANADIAN 
VARIETY YOWLS AND FIGHTS LIKE AN OVERSIZED 
ALLEY CAT HE WEIGHS UP TO 40 LBS. 



STRONG ENOUGH TO TAKE LARGE GAME, 

LYNX SOMETIMES WAITS ON A LIMB ABOVE A DEER 

TRAIL, FOR HOURS ATATIME. 




THIS IS A TRICK OFTEN PLAYED BY COUGARS 9UT 

THE LYNX.ALTHOUGH LESS THAN HALF A COUGAR'S 
WEIGHT.IS EXPERT AT IT! 



THE LYNX IS A SWIMMER, TOO, WHEN THERE IS A 
PROSPECT OF EGGS OR GAME FOR BREAKFAST • 
BUTACRANE GUARDS HIS NEST WELL. 




MANY A WILDERNESS FARMER HAS FOUND HIS HEN- 
HOUSE OR HENYARD RAIDED BY A LYNX, WHO HAS 
KILLED FOR THE SHEER LOVE OF IT. 



BUT EVEN THE FIERCEST HUNTING CAT HAS ITS 
GENTLE SIDE r THE TWO TO FOUR LYNX KITTENS 
BORN IN THE SPRING ARE WELL MOTHERED. 






CHANGES Of 



TE5.M005 TOOSf TO THE SETTLEMENT 

AT THUNDERBIRD BA1 TO LEARN WHAT 

SCARED THE SIWASH ISLANDERS 

FROM THEIR HOMES 




DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 



HALF AN HOUR LATER- --AT ONE OF THE LUMBER TOWN'S SHACKS 




THE MOMENT KING AND MOOS-TOOS A« LANDED.THE NERVOUJ INOJAN DECK HANDS PUSH OFF AGAIN 
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THE CHASE ENDS WTHINAMILE — BUT THE UON DOES «"" TREE! ONE HOONO.SOLDER 1 HAN THE REST, LEAPS TO MEET* 
IN5TEAO HE TURNS.SNARLINS TD DO BATTLE! 0EADLT6LOW. 




/WE HAVE CLEANED OUT ALLTHE LfONS 
f ON THE ISLAND, CAPTAIN BLAGXFISHfWILL 
1 YOU AND YOUR PEOPLE RETURN TO TOUR 



ALLRIGHT' MOOS-T005 WILL TAKE THE > 

HOSES ABOARD.ANDfiETURNWITHYOUf "\ 

SPEND THE NIGHT ON THE ISLAND HONE') 



HOMES HERETO* 




DULL ECHOES THROW BACK THE SOUND OF THE WELL MUFFLED ENGINE AS THE LAUNCH NOSES SLOWLY INTO THE COVE . 
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APS TKE COIL OF HOPE AROUND HIS COAT, 


MAKINI 


A SH APE LESS.OARK BUNDLE. 




--NOWTOFINPOUTHO*GOOOATF?APP£R ■ 
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STATEMENT REQUIRED Bi THE ACT OF AU- 
GUST 24. 1912, AS AMENDED BY THE ACTS 
OF MARCH 5, 195.1, AND JULY 2, 19-46 (Title 
39. United States Code. Section 233) SHOWING 
THE OWNERSHIP. MANAGEMENT. AND 
CIRCULATION Of King of the Royal Mounted 
published quarterly at New York, N. Y. for 
October I, 1957. 

1. The names and addresses of the publisher, edi- 
tor, managing editor, and business manager* art-: 
Publisher. George T. Delacortc, Jr., 261 Fifth Ave- 
nue, New York 16. N. Y.; Editor, Helen Meyer, E6I 
Fifth Avenue. New York 16. N. Y.; Managing ediu.r. 
None; Business manager, Helen Meyer. 261 Fifth 
Avenue, New York 16, N. Y. 

2. The owner is: Dell Publishing Company, Inc., 
261 Fifth Avenue. New York 16. N. Y.: George T. 
Delacone, Jr., 261 Filth Avenue, New York 16. N. Y.; 
Margarita Delacortc, 261 Filth Avenue. New York 
16, N. Y. 

3. The known bondholder*, mortgagees, and 



other security holders, owning or holding I per t 

of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or 
other securities are: NtNW. 

4. Paragraphs 2 and 3 include, in cases where the 

■UKfcboMci or security bolder ajtpesn upon the 

hooks of the compum ai trustee or in any other 
fiduciary relation, the name of tlie person or corpora- 
tion for whom ntcb. trustee is Utfigl :. Isi ihe statr- 
ments in the two paragraphs show the affiant's full 
knowledge and belief a* to the circumstances and 
conditions under uhiili stoikhold' rs .itkI security 
holders who do not appear upon the books of the 
company as trustees, hold stoik and securities in a 
Other than that of a bona fide owner. 
(Signed) HELEN MEYER 
Business Manager 
Sworn to and lulKcribed before mc this 19th day 
of September, 1937. 

JOHN C. WEBER 
(Seal) (My Commission Expires March 30. 1956) 




At the river's bank, Hank Dugan sank 
gratefully to his knees. With trembling fin- 
gers he laid his rifle down beside him and 
then lowered his face into the swift run- 
ning stream. The cold, bracing water came 
as a shock, but it cleared his head momen- 
tarily and brought soothing relief to his 
feverish body. 

When he hod drunk his fill he carefully 
eased his tired back against one of the 
large boulders which lined the bank. For 
a moment he shut his eyes, but suddenly 
the pain in his leg started up again, this 
time worse than ever. 

Removing the small medical kit from the 
pocket of his parka, he took out the last 
sterile dressing. He dipped it into the 
stream and applied it to his leg. For a mo- 
ment the pain was eased, but he knew it 
wouldn't last. His only hope was to moke 
the trading post, but it was still a distance 
to go and the day was fast drawing to a 
dose. 

To make matters worse, a wind whistled 
down from the snow-clad Canadian peaks. 
Dugan shuddered visibly. Bad luck had 
been with him ever since he had left the 
Post to inspect his traps. Not only were 
they empty, but at the last one he had sur- 
prised a bobcat in the act of stealing the 
bait. Wheeling and spitting, the angered 
feline charged. Dugan fired almost point- 
blank, but before the cat fell in a heap, 
one paw lashed out with savage strength 
and razor-edged claws raked his leg from 
calf to ankle. 



All of this was hours ago. And now, as 
he glanced toward the darkening sky, the 
first snowflakes swirled earthwards. Pain- 
fully he got to his feet. He started forward 
as the storm gathered force. 

Onward he stumbled as all sense of 
time was lost. The mantle of white cov 
ered everything. Familiar landmarks dis- 
appeared in a white haze and he wan- 
dered blindly through it as the cold bit 
deeper and deeper, numbing his senses, 
blotting out all hope. 

When the blizzard finally stopped, he 
found himself on a pine studded slope. 
His body trembled with fatigue. He was 
lost and he knew it. And he also knew he 
couldn't go on. He dropped to his knees. 
All around him was the silent snow. It had 
done its job well, trapping him just as 
surely as his own traps had caught the 
unsuspecting beaver. 

He sank lower and lower into the white, 
powdery substance. The struggle to fight 
was ebbing fast. The snow had beaten 
him, proven itself to be his master. He 
could push on, but there would be no 
escape. The pain in his leg subsided, or 
was he too numb to feel it? Heavy lidded 
he tried to fight off the desire to sleep. 
"No use," he muttered. "The snow . . . 
can't beat it . . . rotten luck . . ." His voice 
trailed off as the darkness swiftly closed 

Was it an eternity later when his eyelids 
fluttered againsf the growing light? Slowly 
he forced them open, staring with disbe- 
lief, He was in his bed back at the Post, 
and smiling down at him was good old 
Charlie, his partner. 

"Your leg's going be all right," he said. 
"Doc Taylor gove you two shots and he'll 
stop in again in the morning." 

"But how did you find me?" Dugan 
asked weokly. 

"I guess you're lucky," Charlie replied, 
"lucky that it snowed like it did. All we did 
was follow your footprints and there you 
were. If it wasn't for that snow — " he 
didn't finish. 

He didn't have to. Dugan knew what the 
snow had done for him, and he was o 
mighty grateful man. 



MEN OF 
THE 



WILDERNESS 



INSPECTOR 
FRANCIS 
DICKENS 



during the northwest rebellion of 1885 .word came to fort pitt, on the 
Saskatchewan river.that the settlement at frog lake had been the 
scene of an indian massacre. 



IN CHARGE OF TWENTY MOUNTED POLICEMEN AT THE 
FORT WAS INSPECTOR FRANCIS OICKENS.SON OF 
THE FAMOUS NOVELIST. 




AT DICKENS' ORDERS TWO LARGE SCOWS WERE BUILT A1 
FROZEN RIVER'S EDGE--- EACH CAPABLE OF HO LDING TWEN' 
PEOPLE / 




IF ONLY THE STOCKADE HAO NOT BEEN 
TORN DOWN--- WE COULD HOLD OUT 

L HELP ARRIVES! NOW, WE'LL 
HAVE TO PREPARE FOR RETREAT' 




FAMILIES INSIDE THE TRADING POST BARRICADED THEIR DOORS. M'-LEAN. THE HUDSON'S BAY TRADER.TQOK A MESSAC 

MOMENTARILY EXPECTING AN ATTACK, HOPING IT WOULD FROM INSPECTOR DICKENS TO THECREES, ASKING FOR 

NOT COME. _^__^__ A PEACE TALK 




McLEAN WAS NOT ALLOWED TO RETURN — BUT 
SENTANOTE BY AN INDIAN THE INSPECTOR NOT 
ONLY APPROVED HIS REQUEST 



BUT HE ADVISEO THE OTHER WHITE CIVILIANS IN THE 

FORT TO JOIN THE McLEAN FAMILY. GIVING THEMSELVES 

UPTOTHECBEES. " 





NEXTDAr.UNDER THE COVER OFAHEAVY SNOWSTORM.THE TWENTY MOUNTIES WERE ABLE TO CROSS THE RIVER IN A SCOW? 
ICE HAD BROKEN JUST IN TIME* 




THECREES WERE NOILONG IN DISCOVERING THAT ONCE CONVINCED THAT THE ABANDONED FORT WAS NOT A TRAP, 

THE MOUNTIES HAD GONE— BUT THEY APPROACHEO THEY LOOTEO T HE TRAOER'5 SUPPLIES WITH SAVAGE 6LSE. 

THE POST WITH CAUTION. I 
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MEANWHILE THE MOUNTIE5 WERE FIGHTING FOR SURVIVAL 
NTHE ICE-CHOKED SASKATCHEWAN f ICE JAMS NEARLY 
'RECKED THEM! 




APRIL 22ND THEY REACHED THE LITTLE TOWN OF 
BATTLE FDRO.A HUNDRED MILES DOWN THE RIVER 
ROMfORtPITT IN TIME — 




TO HELP IN THE LAST-DITCH DEFENSE OF THAT LITTLE TOWN '. ASSINIBOINES AND CREES SWARMED THROUGH THE HOUSES, 
LOOTING AND BURNING AH D KILLING THOSE NOT LUCKY ENOUGH lb REACH THE LOOP-HOLED POLICE FORT! THIS FORT 
HELD OUT UNTIL COLONEL OTTER ARRIVED WITH THREE HbNDREDMEN AND ART1LLER1 
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SERGEANT KING, LOOK' SICK \( WHO- -CONSTABLE CLARK •> \ 
MAN COME WITH THREE DOGS? /\HES TEN DAYS OVERDUE /' 


J 


]_^MpT 




IM 


1 t 


1 *^B^L • '^^m 




iiril!Si4^te= 


1 




"■mfeaj^ £~. — ^ 


- 


- 


"^ &&— 








* MP B -W! // 




- FEET' ; R02£N REACHED KAKEVAK TO FIND VILLAGE 
TAKEN OVER BY EIGHT TOUGH SAILORS. THEIR SHIP 
CRUSHED IN ICE SAILORS TOOK ESKIMOS' FOOD — 
KILLED THEIR DOGS TO KEEP THEM FROM GETTING 
HELP- --GRABBED ALL WEAPONS INCLUDING MIN 




ALMOST*! ONCE, A CROWD OFSVMPATHET1C ESKIMOS GATHERS ABOUND THE EXHAUSTED MAN.LEAVING KING FBEE TO* 
OTHER WORK 




TUKLAVIK.KARNESSMYTEAM PLEASE' \ MUCH SNOW IS 
L WE'LLLOADTHESLEDFORAFASTTfllP.' J COMING.KINGA- 
SUAKfWEM 
GET LOST' 



DOUBT IF YOU COULD GET IOST.TUKLAVIK' 
BUT WE WILLTAKE CHO-LEE'S LEAD DOG WITH 
US ON THE SLEIGH' FEED HIM WELL' HE WILL 

IDE US IF WE DO LOSE OUR BEARINGS ' 




JUSTIN TIMErWE CAM 




LEAVING THE DOCS TO MAKE SNUG NESTS IN THE SNOW, 
KING AND THE ESKIMO HAUL THE SLEIGH WITH THEift 
PRECIOUS FOOD SUPPLIES INTO THE CAVE... 




BEFORE KING CAN .OPEN FIRE ' | 




BUT THE PEOfLE Of KAKEVAK ARE 
SUFFERING- -AND CONSTABLE 
CLARK [SIN DANGER OF HIS 
LIFE FROM THOSE 
CRIMI 




AF1ER FEEDING THEIR TEAM HEAVILI.KING ANtl 
1UKLAVIK 5TAHT BREAKING IKHJl 

1 SEE THE CLIFFS--WHERE THEY BEND BACK 
FROM THE SEA I WE ARE HEADED RIGH' 



BJT BEFORE THE ARCTIC DAT IS ENDEC'.THET ARE FORCED TO HALT 
j AGAIN' 
WE ARE LOST AGAIN! THE SI 
„ BLOWS TOO QUICKLY ■ | m (6 LO0ANDW 

MORNING f 




AT LAST BT HEROIC EFFORT.THE SNOW HOUSE IS FINISHED. 




TAKE THE MEAT INSIDE Ofl THE 006S WILL STUFF J THAT IS TRUE! I AGAIN THE ™™™ «ESCUt EXPEDITION EATS 
THEMSELVES ON IT TUKLAVIK ' ^___^h*^ _^fl AN0 SLEEPS- --WHILE TH E BLIZZMO WINDS HOWL 

W AROUND THEIR SHELTER. I 






/WE'LL TAKE THEM ALIVE, IF ITS POSSIBLE * 
/ 1 'LL POST MT GUtOE AND NACHVAK AT THE HUT'S \ 
J WINDOWS WITH HIFLES...WHOSECARTRIDGES, 
\ INCIDENTALLY.ARE BLANKS.' TOUANO I.WILL 
\ DO THE FIGHTING— IF )T COMES TO THAT- - 
V AN0HOPEF0RTHE8EST; 





ASTHE SAILOR'S BULLET STRIKES HAH ML ESS IV, KING 
AND CLARK ARE ALREADY OUT OF LINE . 


---AND THE ESKIMO RIFLES CRASH FROM THE WINDOWS- 
FIRING BLANKS — TO ADD CONFUSION? 
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T!_ in a twisted snarl of living ropes. 
There seemed no escape from the 
"VALLEY of the VINES" 




DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 




MIRROR LANDING, ON THE ATHABASCA RIVER, WAS A BUSY 




IT WAS ALSO A STOPPING PLACE ON THE WILDERNESS 
ROAO TO LESSER SLAVE LAKE, FOR THE PLODDING, 
OX-DRAWN FREIGHT WAGONS 



LATER THE RAILROAD REACHED IT AND CREATED NEW 
BUSINESS.. IT ALSO SPELLED THE DEATH OF MIRROR 
LANDING, AS A TOWN . 




THE RAILROAD'S DIVISION POINT WAS LOCATED ON THE 
OTHER SIDE OF THE RIVER, AND A VILLAGE GREW UP 
THERE, CALLED-'SMITH". 



THE NEW VILLAGE DREW AWAY THE LOCAL INHABITANTS. 
MIRROR LANDING LIVES ONLY IN THE NAME OF THE 
POST OFFICE AT SMITH f 



Have you ever 

subscribed to your 
favorite Dell Comic? 




If you have, tl 



you know whot fun it 
sue by mail. And you 
know that you never miss an issue, too, 
because it's mailed right from the printer 
directly to you. Doesn't cost any more 
either; only $1.20 for 12 fun-filled issues. 

And here's an extra-special reason for 
subscribing to your favorite Dell Comics 
right now. You'll receive one of these 
fascinating "KE" Puizle Gomes FREE! You 
ploy this game by yourself □ 



end and ha> 






De If right now I Clip the coupon below 
and mail it with only $1.20 for each sub- 
scription ordered. Your fun will start with 
the very next issue. 



EASY TO ORDER 




DELL COMIC SUBSCRIPTIONS! 


Just fill in rhis hondy order 
Comic titles you want. Fill o 
and enclose $1.20 for each 


1 name and addre 


SAVE! Order Any S Titles for $5! 


Bj ROY ROGERS «. TRIGGER 
[ ] TOM & JERRY 
Q NEW fUNNIES 
p/lONE RANGER 


[P/tARZAN 
SfllTTlE IUIU 

D iooney rue 
BTittNtr- 


•Note, -This title h pu 
lion pi,te will cover 


blifhetf quarterly. 5 


If Subscriptions ordered a 


e to go to differe 



CUT AlONG QpTTED I 



Pleose enter subscripiionlsi checked at left. Include FREE 
"ICE" Puzile ond Dell Comiu Club Membership Certifi- 
cate. I om enclosing SI. 20 tor each subscription ordered. 
(Sove by ordering any 3 Titles tor S5.) 

Pta-W Ms.tM t I £ -^lXX Ag. U 

Si. ond No. BL K..1*-^3. 

, nsfe %ot« 

(II >hh it o gift juhieriphon. pfeoie KM irr below.) 
ENCLOSE GIFT CARD TO READ FROM: 
Donor', Nam, #/-r/^d 
St. ond No. A - -' I , 

Cit 7 />fc^« *4 -£j. T™ _ State 



